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SMS with Paula( +14076203935 ) 
Me 


Good morning. I've been trying to get in touch with 
Patty forra month now, with no success. Have you 
heard from her? 


13 07 2020 06:35 


Me 


To-day's continuing CPS chronicles: 


THE HAPLESS CHILD by 
Edward Gorey 


There was once a little girl named Charlotte Sophia. 
Her parents were kind and well to-to-do. 

She had a doll whom she called Hortense. 

One day her father, a Colonel in the army, was ordered 
to Africa. 

Several months later he was reported killed in a native 
uprising. 

Her mother fell into a decline that proved fatal. 

Her only other relative, an uncle, was brained by a 
piece of masonry. 

Charlotte Sophia was left in the hands of the family 
lawyer. 

He at once put her into a boarding school. 

There she was punished by the teachers for things she 
hadn't done. 

Hortense was torn limb from limb by the other pupils. 
During the day Charlotte Sophia hid as much as 
possible. 

At night she lay awake weeping and weeping. 

When she could bear it no longer she fled from the 
school at dawn. 
15 08 2020 05:48 


Me 


She soon lost consciousness and sank to the pavement. 
A man came and took the locket with her parents' 
pictures inside. 

Another man came from the opposite direction and 
carried her off. 

He brought her to a low place. 

He sold her to a drunken brute. 

Charlotte Sophia was put to work making artificial 
flowers. 

She lived on scraps and tap-water. 

From time to time the brute got the horrors. 
Charlotte Sophia's eyesight began to fail rapidly. 
Meanwhile, her father, who was not dead after all, 
returned home. 

Every day he motored the streets searching for her. 
At last the brute went off his head. 

Charlotte Sophia, now almost blind, ran into the street. 
She was at once struck down by a car. 

Her father got out to look at the dying child. 

She was so changed, he did not recognize her. 

15 O08 2020 05:49 


Me 


Do you recognize yourself in the story? I spared you 
the full page illustrations. You are the brute. You are a 
dis-ease upon society. And like a virus, money will 
attempt to pay for the pain you have caused. But only 
your death will end it. 

15 08 2020 05:49 


Me 
And I tell you the exact same words you told me the day 


my child was forcibly taken, under threat of gunpoint 
and ultimately death, from our happy home. 


" Have a nice day." 
15 08 2020 05:50 


Me 

I have been sending song lyrics and such to CPS for 
quite some time now. I was informed at four in the 
morning yesterday that the trial will take place on 
Thursday through the Zoom app on my phone. Fucking 
cowards can't even be bothered to show up to their jobs 
in person. 

15 08 2020 05:50 


Me 


T have finally shaved. I have the last video chat with 
CPS to-morrow. Wouldn't want them to look younger 
than me, even though they are. 

17 08 2020 12:15 


Me 

Can I bum a smoke off you? 
17 08 2020 12:17 

Me 


Wow. So that's a no. I can't bum a smoke off you. Okay. 
I'll enjoy the thunderstorm all by myself. 


17 08 2020 17:12 


Me 


Yes, Paula. This is Michael. I could really use some 
company. I know its not your problem. 
17 08 2020 17:18 


Me 


I love you anyway 
17 08 2020 17:23 


Me 


But seriously, I could very much burn cigarettes. I'm 
listening to Aphex Twin loud enough to permanently 
damage my hearing innan attempt to block out 
thoughts. Its actually working, but only far enough to 
realize that I don't have anything to burn ( not even in 
my barrels ) and no obe to wrap my arms around and I 
really need help now 

17 O08 2020 20:07 


Me 


Iam smoking the last cigarette from your pack. 
Ino longer wish to play this game 

Ino longer wish to live 

I will always love you 

Life is not worth living without you. 

I miss you, Patricia 

I can't bear this pain any longer 

05 12 2021 18:32 


Me 


No. I can't bear the pain anymore. All my life I have 
been in the service of others with no expect of reward. 
Honestly. Never acting in any manner that would cause 
me guilt. And now it appears that my lifelong dream, 
my fantasy since I was a small child, has either been 
killed, abused to the point of constant fear, or 
corrupted by evil - for all liars are truly in the service 
of the Prince of Lies. I cannot live with this pain. This 
is not sustainable 

05 12 2021 21:12 


Me 


I am sickened by all I have seen, and heard, and tasted, 
and smelled, and felt. And I am exhausted from the 
poisons of selfishness, jealousy, and greed. I will not 
last much longer 

05 12 2021 21:32 


Me 


Also, please try: 
pattyrandle @ hotmail.com 
pattyrandle @ gmail.com 
pattyrandle @ icloud.com 


Thank you for being my friend. She asked me to marry 
her. I said yes. She was supposed to be here on 
Thanksgiving. And if not, she told me to stay at home, 
because she had a feeling that we would miss each 
other on the highways. She said specifically that she 
would be here, " even if she had to suck 15 trucker's 
dicks ". This is the most important thing to me. If 
anyone can help me, please 

06 12 2021 20:48 


Me 


I need your help. Patty asked me to marry her. We 
made plans to petition the parole board to do 
legimately. We agreed that our verbal contract could 
not be broken without each other's voice. I will never 
stop until I speak directly to her, as we agreed. This is 
the most important thing in my life, ever. I don't want to 
live without her in my life. I know Pam and Pauline and 
Tommy have all been lying. Maybe you have as well. 
Please. I need to speak directly to Patty. Help me 


16 12 2021 22:35 


Me 


The Gospel of Saint Patricia, consisting of every single 
text message and reply from every single person on my 
phone, including 30.45 hours of audio, recorded with 
the Truecaller app, which allows for recording of 
phone calls directly via the interface, will be published 
for free on my own WordPress hosted website as well. 
Two tax checks are in the mail. As are three stimulus 
payments. And lets not forget the approximately 
$40,000 that Priscilla owes me. One payment, the only 
one, is a suspicious $1200 even, right at the time the 
first stimulus payment was sent out. $2400 to those with 
children. I'm guessing that would be split if someone 
fraudulently claimed that Prissy and I had joint 
custody. The IRS is reporting that there is a problem 
with the first stimulus payment. That will mean federal 
prison sentences for Priscilla and whoever else is 
involved, probably Pamela. 

17 12 2021 00:19 


Me 


I have instructed the child support division as to the 
exact whereabouts on the property that Prissy and her 
boyfriend live at. The small structure in the backyard. 
That was what? A month ago? Two? I wonder if she's 

in jail already. She owes Universal City $1710.80, so 
she already has a warrant out. Now at least two. 
17 12 2021 00:20 


Me 


* Error and ommission expected 


The Gospel of Saint Patricia will go back three years, 
covering everything in real, documented time, provable 
to court document accuracy. That, in fact, is why the 
Truecaller app is also referred to in some circles as the 
snitch app. Because it records and resends texts 
continuously. Among the highlights of the 30.45 hours 
of recorded audio, legal in Texas and in Michigan, 
especially since we both have them recorded, are us 
sharing the most intimate feelings for each other, the 
fondest memories, the new memories we forge, 
masturbating, of course, and the direct statement from 
her mouth, " Michael Patrick Mackenzie, will you 
marry me?" 

To which I replied, exactly, " Absolutely. Yes. Of 
course. " 


I need to speak directly to Patty, who is most likely in 
danger because of this. This is the last time I am going 
to ask you. If you are contacted regarding this matter 
again, you can be sure you will be speaking to the 
police. Do the right thing. Help me contact her. It is too 
late for Priscilla and Pamela and Tommy and Pauline. 
It is not too late for you to behave like a human being 
who claims to be a Christian, who is actively standing 
in the way of two people who madly in love. One of 
whom is her oldest sister. 

17 12 2021 00:21 


Me 


It is inevitable that she and I will speak face to face 
again. I will never rest until we do. You can help, or be 
forever shunned at the very least 

Do the right thing, Paula. Iam begging you. Help me 
contact Patricia. It is going to happen very soon 
anyway. 

Thank you for your time 

<end transmission> 

17 12 2021 00:21 


Me 
Merry Christmas 


25 12 2021 15:48 
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